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The First Campaign Against Vicks-
burg.

MURPHY’S COWARDICE.
Gen. Sherman’s Repulse at
Chickasaw Bayou.

ARKANSAS

- —

POBY.

A Briflliant Victory Follows the
Disaster.
1 e
EY “cARLETON"
[COPTRIGHTED. —ALL RIGHETS RESERVED ]
XLVIIL

To the Bors and Givls of the United States:
The order issued by the War Department
et, 21 1862, appointing losecrans to succeed
¢ CGien, Grant

Buaell,
of the Departuient of the Mississippi.

Commander
He had

also appoini:

48 000 men, bot they were very much seattered.
Reversl thousund were needed to protect the
railrowl over which he reccived his supplies.

There was so much going on in Virginia and |
Eentucky that the War Department had mnot
time to give much attention to affairs in the
West, and Gen. Grant was therefore left to do
his own planning.

THE WOILK T0O BE DONE.

The next great work to be done was the tak-
fnz of Vicksburg., The great question was how
to accorepiish it. The Confederates were mak-
ing it stronger every day,—planting more can-
not, bnilding intrenchments, and resoiving to
bold itat ail hazards, Ifthe Union troops were
to capture it the States of Arkansas, Texas and
Louisian:
der of the Contoderacy.
ih,_' hlow.

Yon remember the battle of Pea Ridge, in
Noerthwestern Arkansas,—thedefeat of the Con-
federates uader Van Dorn.  After that battle
there was no Confederate force to oppose Gens

It would be a crush-
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would be severed from the remain- |

could find to join the army. They did not
make new regiments, but filled up the old.
GEN. FORREST'S RAID.

We come to Dec. 11.  Gen. Brazg is at Muor-
freesboro; Rosecrans at Nashville, laying his
plaus. Cen. Bragz has nearly 10,0600 cavalry.
He secs a grand opportunity to cripple Gen.
Grant, by destroying the rsilroad over which
be receives his supplies, and sends Gen. For-
rest to do the work.

On the morning of the 11th Forrest leaves
Columbia, Tenn., south of Nashville, moving
west,

The Union sconts bring word to Rosecrans,
who before nizht sends this dispatch to Gen.
Grant: “ Tell the authorities along the road
to look ont for Forrest.”

. Gen. Forrest pushes west to the Tennessce,
reaches it at Clifton, crosses it on an old flat-
boat—swimming his horses. He has 2,500 men.
Twenty miles west of the river lie comes upon
Col. R. G. Ingerso!l, commanding 700 Union
cavalry, who has two cammon. Ingersoll and
more than 200 of his men are captured, the
rest put to flicht. Forrest had a skirmish
with two regimonts near Jackson. But he had
not come to fizht. He taras north, reaches the
railroad, captures all the small stations, burns
bridces, tears up the track, moving north to
the Kentucky line, thea turning south ouce
more toward Lexington.

At Parker’s Cross-roads, not far from Lex-
ingten, Tenn., he is confronted by Gen. Sulli-
van, sent by Gen. Grant with two brigades to
cut off his retreat.

It is the lust day of tho year. The great
battle of Stone’s River is going on, At the
same hour, in the forenoon, Forrest begins a
battie with one of Sullivan’s Brigades, slowly
driving it before him, but the second brigade
arrives, striking Forrest in tho rear, putting
him to rout with a less of six guns, 300 men
and several wagons:; but he reached the
river, crossed it as before, and escaped. He
had done great damnge—destroyed 60 miles
of the railroad and killed, weunded and ecapt-
ared nearly 2,000 Union troops.

On Dee. 19 Graul's communications were
cut off; nor could he receive any supplics until
the road was repaired.

VAN DORN'S RAID,

Bat Grant was to receive a more disastrous
blow. Van Dorn had 3,500 cavalry. He knew
that Gen. Grant's supplies were at Iolly
Springs, where there was a brigade under Gen.
Murpliyz. The Union cavalry was 40 miles

Curtis.

We have seen how the troops under Van
Dorn were hastened to Corinth, where they
were deleated by Resecrans, Gen, Caortis, there-
fore, marched east to capture Little Rock, but
bis provisions failed. He had to put the troops
on half rations and hasten towards the Missis-
sippi. He reached it at Helena, below Mem-
phis, where the steamboats sopplied him with
food.

BEN. GRANT'S ARMY.

The Union troops were widely scattered.
Four thousand were at Columbus in Kentucky,
rom whence Gen. Grant's army received its
supplies. He was obliged to station bodics of
so'dies at every bridge and along the road to
prevent the guerrillas from destroying it. ® Gen.
Shermaa was id Memphis with a portionof the
troops, but most of the army was near Grand
Junction, 50 miles east of Memphis aud 40 west
of Corinth, Twenty-five miles south of Grand
Junction is Holly Springs, on the railroad lead-
ing to New Orleans. Going south from Holly
Springs, we come to the Tallahatchis River,

away, destroying the Mobile & Ohio Railroad.
| Now was his opportunity. Putting himself at
the head of his eavalry he started from
| Grenada and made a rapid march around Gen.
Grant. 16 i5 Dee, 19, the hour when Forrest is
striking the railroad north, in Tennessce,—the
hour when Sherman is starting from Memphis
| to zo down the river.
; “ Do prepared for Confederate cavalry and
| hold your position st all hazards,” is the dis-
| patch sent by Grant to Muarphy at Holly
Springs and to the commander at Grand June-
tion.

plies piled up in the depot and surrounding
| buildings. At daylizht the next morning Van
{ Dora is upon him and ihe poor, weak, cowardly
| Murphy, almost without firing a shot, surren-
ders his whole command. A few minutes later
a cloud of black swoke darkens the sky. In
an hour property worth $1,600.000 is burned.
You will be glad to know that Murply was
court-martialed, disgraced and dismissed from
the service us a coward. .
Van Dorn attacked a small body of Union
troops at Davis's Mills and was repulsed. He
advanced to Bolivar and was driven off by the
brave men there. He was repulsed at Middie-

which rums southeast and emptics into the
Yazoo, which empties into the Mississippi 12
miles above Nemphis, The Yazoo is navigable
for

It was up this river that the Confederates
eompleted the ram Arkansss. The Yazoo

steamboats,

| the disuster which

burg. All of which shews that Murphy might
have defeated him and saved the country from
upsct Grant's plan and
brougzht more disaster at Vicksburg.
EHERMAN'S MOVEMENT,
A great fleet of steambouts, with the Divis-
jons of Gens, A, J. Smith, Morgan L. Smith,

winds {hrongh the hroad bottom lands east of |
the Missis<ippi, which spread out very wide |
between Memphis and Vicksbarg., The blufl, |
which touch the river at Memphis aud Vicks- |
burg, are 50 miles east of the river opposite |
Helena. The railrond is on the table-land east

of the bluffs. There are no towns in the bot-
tom lands, only plantations, but slong the
railroad are Abbeville, Grenada, and other
towns.

POSITION OF THE CONFEDRRATE ARMY.

After the defeat of Van Deorn at Corinth,
Jeifcison Davis appointed Gen. Pemberton to
command the Confederate army. Pemberton
was at Jacksou, the Capital of Mississippi, and
Van Dorn in command of the troops along the
Tallahatehie. Van Dorn had 24,000 men ; there
were 6,000 at Vicksburg, nearly 6,000 more at
Port Hudson, with other troops, giving him in
all 40,000,

GEN. GRANT'S PLAN.

Gen. Grant saw thata movement from Grand
Junction along the railroad would bring the
army in rear of Vicksburg, which would com-
pe! the Confederates to evacuate that place.
He moved sonth along the railroad. Gen.
Bherinan moved from Memphis Nov. 24, 1862,
Gen. Hovey, with & portion of the troops at
Helena, crossed the Mississippi and marched
east through the bottom lands, all three de-
tachments moving towards Van Dorn, who re-
treated from the Tallahatchie southward, and
took up s new position behind the Yallabusha
River, another branch of the Yazoo.

Van Dorn’s cavalry were out in front of the
Union armies; there was eonstaut skirmishing.
Every hour you might have heard the crack of
rifles. But there was no battle; Van Dorn was
pot sirong enough to attack.

Gen. Grant reached Oxford, 80 miles south of
Graud Junection, Gen, Sherman was near him,
st College Hill. They were 180 miles from
their base of supplies. All their flour and beef

must be brought from Colombus over a single |

treck. There were so few locomotives on the
railroad that they would not do the Lusiness,
Gen. Grent asked for more engines, but the
War Department, for some reason, did not sup-
ply them., He saw that if he went much far-
ther he would not be able to feed the army.
He decided to change his plan.
THE BECOND PLAN.

He consulted with Gen. Sherman, and de-
eided that Gen. Sherman should march back
to Memphis, put his ariny on & fleet of steam-
boata, hasten down the river, ascend the Yazoo
& short distance, and sttack Vicksburg in the
rear, while he, with the rest of the army, would
murch from Oxford snd join him. When united
it would be a powerful army, which would re-
eeive its supplies Ly steambonts,

JEFF DAYIS HASTENE T0 VICKSBRURG,

The Confederate anthorities in Richmonpd

sew the great duanger which threatened the |

Confode racy, aud President Davis hastencd
West, taking Gen. Joseph E. Jolinston with
kim, sppointing bim commander of all the
troops between the Mississippi and the Alle-
ganies. Me wvisited Jackson and Vicusburg
and checred the Confederste troops. Now
ecruits were coming by the thousands to the
Confederate armics, gathicred in by the cou-

A
and George W. Morgan, cast loose from Mem-
phis and descended e Mississippi, to be joined
at Helena by Gen. Steele’s Division, making an
army of 32,000 with 60 cannon, It wasa mag-
nificent sight. There wers €7 steamboats
crowded with men, who closterad on the decks
like bees upon a hive. In sdvance steamed
the guuhboats,

Twenty miles above Vieksburg Gen. A. J.
Smith’s Division
the river, marched souihwest and reached the
railroad, over which the ears were bringing
provisions to Vicksburg. The bridges were
barned and the track destroyed. The steam-
bouts went on to the mouvth of the Yazoo,
turned round the point of land between the
Yazoo, avd sailed up that stream 13 miles.
The troops landed benesth the great eotton-
wood trees on the bottom lands. The troops
of A.J. Smith, having destroyed the railroad,
hastened on, and on Dee. 27 tho whole ariny
was on shore,

Gen. Sherman knew very little abont the
ground before him, or the Confederate forts
and rifle-pits. He only knew that the Walnut
Hi:lls, as the blufls abeve Vicksburg are ealled,
waors lined with forts and rifle-pits and broeast-
works; that thousands of shovels had been
empioyed upon the intrenchments; that there
were bayous, swamps, lakes, mierv places,
deep ravines, high hills, tangled thickets, and
a Confederate ariay bufors him., He must feel
his way.

There are so many swamps and lakes that
from Vickshurg to Heiues's Bluff (12 miles)
there are only five points where it is possible
for an army to advance,

Gen. Sherman hoped to descend the river so
rapidly that the Confederstes would be taken
by surprise. If they knew his intentions, how
thoy must have Janghed to themselves. Be-
fors & soldier embarked at Memphis they
knew all about the plan. Although Memphis
had been capturcd, the people were as much
devoted to the Confudersey as ever,

Along the river were detachmenta of cavalry,
and as eoon as the deseending fleet was seen
couriers rode with the news, so that the Con-
federates bad full information of the approach
of the lleet,

The troops which had been confronting Grant
rlong the line of the railroad were hurried west,
and placed belind the intrenchinents. Instead
of 6,000 the Confederates numbered 12,000,

The bluffs were {ully 200 feet high, and the
Ceuntederates could look down upon the Union
troops and see evory moveinent. They could
concentrate at a ven point and pour down a
withering fire withont being themselves ex-
posed. The Union artillery would be of little
eeconnt; it might just as woll have been left
&t Memplis,

Gen, Sherman kpew nothing of what had
happened at Holly Springs, He expecled to
hear the thunder of Grant's guns in the rear of
Vicksburg; be did pot know that Grant, in-
stead of advancing to join him, was fulling
back to Graud Junction, because of the pusil-
lanimous surrcnder of Murphy.

THE AUVANCE.

Gen. A. J. Smith’s Division was on the right,
then Morgan L. Smith's, then G. W. Morgun's,
aud last'y Geu. Steole's on the laft.

Gen, Morgan was lo make ths atlack, sup-
ported by Stecle, while the other two divisions
were to make a demonstration only.

The Eungineers reconnsitered the ground.
| They found the Lbayon, which was from 50 to

100 fest wide, passuble only st two poiuts—one
a «audbar, the other an old and narrow levee,

At daylight I'ee. 28 the troops advanced.
They soon eame upon the Confederate pickets
in the edge of the woods., The morning was
bazy, and they could see only a dense forest
ihick with tangled vines. The Confederates
opened fire, The 16th Ohio, 22d Ky., 54th Ind.,
and Lumphere's battery replied. For more

script oflicers, who cowpelled everybody they

than an bour there was a great uproar, the sol-

Murphy bas 1,500 men gunarding the sup- |

lauded on the west gide of |

diers firing into the dense thicket, but seein;
very few of the Confederates,

Gen. De Courcey deployed his brigade,—the
22d Ky. on the rizht, then the 54th Ind., 420
Ohio, and 164th Ohio. Foster's battery opene:
fire. It was nearly 9:30.

Gen. De Coureey gives the order to advaner
and the troops move forward, driving the Con
federates. The troops gave a hurrah, dashed
through the woods, driving the Confederates,
who fled across the bayou.

The troops halted and the Engineersonee mor:
reconnoiterad the ground. They saw that tin
Confederates had slashed down the trees on the
other side of the stream, and that every ap-
proach was enfiladed by eannon. The soldiers
bivouacked where they were, waiting tiil night,
that the Engincers might build a pontoon
bridge. It was laid during the night. The
road along which the troops were to advance
was only an old path. 1t was covered with
fallen trees. When wmorning came the En-
gineers discovered that beyond the fallen trees
was a second bayon, crossed by a log bridge,
beyvond which the ground sloped upwuard to-
wards the blufis. It was a halt mile from the
piace where the troops passed the night to the
foot of the bluill Every step of the way they
would be exposed to the fire of the Confederates.
Down on the right Morgan L. Smith very early
in the morning was wonnded, and the com-
mand devolved upon Gen. Stuart. The troops
of the two divisionsmade a show of advaneing,
while De Coureey’s and Blair's Brigades were to
make the real attack., The regiments of these
brigades were formed in columns of divisions
to cross the log bLridge. The 16th Ohio leads
the column. Blair's Brigade was on the leit,
ready to cross the first bayou,

The sizoal is given, and tho two eolumns
emcerge from the shelter of the wowls., In an
instaut the Confederate batteries flame, send-
ing down a terrible storm of shells. The troops
cross the bayou and deploy. It isa terribie
tempest that bursts upon them. Men fall by
the score. Canister from the batteries sweeps
them down. Six regiments of Confoderates,
resting their muskets on the breastworks and
taking deliberate aim, cut them in pieces. On,
almost up to the trenches, rushesthe 166k Ohio,
till half the men are disabled. It ean go no
farther, It wavers. The mensce how hopeless
the task before them and turn back. The other
regiments are in contusion and the order to
retire isgiven. In the fow moments more than
1,000 men have been killed, wounded or are cap-
tured by the Confederates, who icap over their
intrenchments and gather in those who canunot
gel away.

Going down to the right, we seo the 6th Mo,
leading the advance along a levee so narrow
that only two soldiers can stund abreast. The
biufl’ rises sharp and stecp above them., They
reach the foot of the blufl, throw them-
selves under the shelter of the bauk, sod wait

low.
holes in the bInfl) seraping out the dirt with
their hands, lying there till night and then
retreating.

Gen, Sherman, seeing how uscless it was to
make a second attack, decided to send 10,000
men up the Yazoo to Haines's Bluff., The gun-
boats were to take part. Morning cawe, but
the fog was thick, and the gunhoats could not
move. Rain was falling in torrents. It was
sven that the river might suddenly rise, flood
the lowlunds and drown the army. Gen. Sher-
man consulted with his oflicers, who advised
the abandonment of the undertaking.

A flag of truce went ont and the ambulances
cama buck filled with the wounded, It wasa
gad, disheartening spectacle, The expedition
was # iatlure, and ncarly 2,000 brave soldicrs
had been sucrificed.

Up the Missizsippi steamed the fleet to Mil-

liken's Bend, whiera the soldiers diserubarked |

on Lhe Arkan:aas shore, landing there Jan. 2, at
the same hour that Dreckiuridge was being re-
pulsed and the Union troops winning the vic-
tory at Stonc's River.

ARKANEAS POST.

There was a fort on the Arkansas River at
Arkansas Post, garrisoned by 5,000 Confederate
troops, named Fort Hindman., It was located
at a bead in the river and was bnilt ef carth.
The Confederates had mounted two 9-inch and
one S-inch cannon, and 14 picces of field artil-
lery.

Gen, McClernand arrived at Milliken's Bend
and took command of the army, bringing news
of what had happened at Holly Springs and
the fulling back of Gen. Grant to Grand Junc-
tion.

The troops ought not to remain idle; the
army should be doing something. Why not eap-
ture Arkansas Post? These were the thonghts
that flashed through Gen. Sherman's ever
active mind, Gen. McClernand gladly engaged
in the enterprise,
on board the steamboats, ascended the Missis-
sippi to the mouth of White River, then turned
into a cut-off which wound througzh the bot-
tom lands to the Arkansas. It was a preat
fleet. There were the gunboata De Kalb, Cin-
cinnati, Louisville, Black Iawk, Lexington,
Rattler, Glide, 2aud the ram Monarch,—all to-
gether currying (6 guns,—besides the fleet of
stearnbosts,

On the afternoon of Jan. 9 the gunboats
droppeid anchor three miles below the fort, and
the troops landed on the north bank. . Gen,
MeClernund divided the army into two corps—
oo under Gen. Morgan, consisting of Morgan's
and A, J, Smith's Divisions; the other under
Gen. Sherman, who had Steele’'s and Stuarts
(formerly M. L. Smith’s) Divisions.

Gen, SBherman’s troops landed first and
roarched along the bank of the river, followed
by Muorgan’s men, Gen. Lindsay, with one
brigade, Janded on the othor side of the river,
marched up the bend and put his batteries into
position to prevent the Confederates from re-
troating up the river.

EBesides the fort there was a line of breast-
works, extending from the fort to a bayou west
of it. 3icst of the Confederates were behind
the intrenehments, which bad been construeted
to prevent the Union troops from approaching
the fort from the rear. That, however, was just
what Gep. McClernand intended to do—or,
rathor, he intended to place his troops so that
the Conlederates could mnot escape, while the
gunbouls silenced the guns in the fort.

Just before sunset the gunboats steamed to-
wards the fort, opened fire, aud rained such a
storm of shot and shells upon it that tho Con-
federate guns were quickly silenced. It was 1
o'clock the next duy, however, before the troops
were all in position.

*“I am rcady,” was the signal of McClernsnd
to Commodore Porter, commanding the fleet.

Once more the gunboats advanced and
opened & terrific fire from 68 heavy
guns. The solid shot cut through the
embankments, the shells tossed great col-
ums of sand into the air or crashed throngh
the logs forming the sides of the cinbrasures, In
& very short time the Confederate cannon was
silenced, the carriages leing knocked into
kindlings.

herman and Morgan bronght their field
guns into play elong the intrenchments, 45
cannon out on the platean harling their mis-
giles upon the Confederutis,

The thunder of the cannonade eocased, the
troops advanced, and then came volleys of
musketry, Nearer to the trenches the Union
troops worked their way.

“Prepare to charge,” was the order which
rat aloug the line,

" Raise the white flag" was the ory which
ran along the Confederate line, Gen. Churchill
did not issue the order; none of his officers
issued it. No one knows who first started it,
but above the trenches waved a lag,

“Tuke it down,” shouted an oflicer, but the
flag still waved. The Confederate soldiers had
lost heart in the terrific cannonade, and threw
down their arms,

It had been a short but sharp conflict. The
Union loss was 120 killed, 831 wonnded. The
Confederates had lost between two and three
Lundred killed and wounded, and 4,971 who
surrendered,

The army and flee* veturned to Milliken's
Bend. The victory revived the spirits of the
troops. They had been repulsed at Vicksburg,
but had struck a teliing blow at Arkansas ost.

(2w be continued.]
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MOURNING FOR GA.{I{F{ELD

Twining the Stars and Stripes
With the Imperial Colors.
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BY ALBERT GREEN,

It wasin May, 1861. The war news in America
had reached the interior of Continental Europe,
and was for the first time being discussed by
the country folk in the monntains of South
Germany, near the old Custle of Ulm in the
Suabian Alps, three honrs' ride by the post-
coach from the nearest railroad station. The
mail had brought the newsoi the attack on Fort
Sumter, its hopeless defense and humiliating
surrender and the first wild paroxysm of war
that had burst forth across the sca in another
hemisphere. As the tidings spread, the vil-
luzers gathered in the street, the tradesman
left his shop, the craftsman his bench, the
blacksmith his forge, and Christian Maier read
the papers to the motley crowd., Chris was an
old man, for he had served in the campaigns of
the first Napoleon, bt as he read the martial
ardor of his youthful days came back to him,
aud his wrinkled face glowed with the memory
of march and sicge, of rushing hosts and the
erand whirlwind of battle. ““Ah,” said he, when
he had finished, *if these old litnbs were young

| again, how quickly would I go where glory

callsthe young and brave!” Here's Max Steiner.

! It is for such as he to bear the standard now

P _ I i : fol. | Two days later Max Steiner, acting on the hint

or re-enlorcemoenis; bul no other Lroops Iol- | 2 . p a's
' ; 1 . i 33 - ol g z adien to mother and
To make their shelter complete they diz | of the old soldier, bade adien to mother a

| gister and little sweethenrt Katarina, and last

| little port; but it is not my purpese to give the
b ”ﬁanm called attention, and said: “My

| of all called at the door of Christian Maier to

say farewe!l forever. * God bless you, my boy,

and bring you safely back agnin, when the war |

is ended, to the Fatherland,” said old Chris,
his voice choking with emotion,

“Cannot you go, teo?” said Max; “ your
presence wonld be worth a thousand men.”
“ Nay, my lad, I conld not do a soldier’s duty;
if I go with you in spirit will it not be
enough ?”

Max could not say o word, but hurried away
as the old man refused bim. A week later,
when the vessel sailed, there was ancther pas-
senger besides Max Steiner going out from the

ship's list, .

Chris Maier was a great favorite in the vil-
lage. Without family or living kindred, he
was welcomed at every table and hearthstone,

| men in the neighborhood.

COuece more the troops went |

and the softest bed in every cottage was his
without asking. Ife had the best geat at ban-
qucts, and his health was pledged in the first
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rmy without recompense or reward, “tobear
sway the wounded and cover up the dead,” it
< not now my purpose to write; but they were
here, and their services were none the less
neritorions than the man who sprang to close
e gap where death passed throngh. In the
organization of the regiment Max Steiner
vas made Licutenant, and on Sherman’s march
to the sea he was promoted to Captain,

The affectionate niclkname that had followed
him from the day of his enlistment was perpein-
ated by the remnant of his carly comrades in
the “ Girl Captain,” and in his new position he
was as popular as he bad been in the ranks.
No soldier but fared as well as he, and every
onnece of ration due his men they received ;
every peril, every sacrifice, every vicissitude
was the common lot of all, and in the hour of
vietory they shared a commen joy.

Savannah reached, the Sonth-Atlantie States

tured, Lee's army paroled and sent home, the
victorious legions of the Union marched down
Peunsylvania Avenue, in the City of Washing-
ton, 300,000 strong, and presonted a country
United States.

From Waskington the regiment was ordered
to Louisville, Ky., and right there the company
presented to Max Steiner a fine sword and belt,
on which was engraved: * Presented to our
Inf. Luuisville, Ky., June 23, 1865.”

Then Max Steiner thonght of his old German
home and old Christian Maicr aud the dear
kindred near the Castle of Ulm, and decided to
return to them,  His company followed him to
Springlicld, and on the day of Lis departure
prescited him the silk flag the Illinois girls
had given them four years before, and begged
him to accept it as a token of their love for him
aud his people. And so Max took the bullet-
torn and blood-stained flag and laid it with his
nniform so proudly worn on Southern battle-
ficlds. With these trophies he bade the boys
good-by and sailed away.

The villagers gathered around the post-coach
as it rolled up to the Hote! of the Eagle, to hear
the latest news from the American war; for
Max had written frequent letters, and these
had added to the interest of the people nntil
they hisl come to feel the eause theirown., In

conch door opened and Max Steiner stept out,
they recognized eace other in a2 moment. This
was not to be wondered at in Max, for, save a
tremor in his voice, Cliris Maier had changec
not; but Max himseclf had changed. He was
no more the fiir-faced lad, but a broonzed vet-

as soldiers are,

It was no time forspecches, so they embraced
and shook each other by the hand most cor-
dially, and then, linked arm-in-arm, strolled
away. The next day the town was wild with
joy at the “boy’s"” return, and that night a
gay perty filled the halls of the Hotel of the
Eagle, and Max Stcider was the lion of the
hour.

When the gnests wore all azsembled and the
musicians were tuning up their fiddies for the

friends, vou know the story of iny wandarings,

and I hear with pleasure your generous praise
at the honors I have won; bat Chris Maier is

I owe the inspiration that nerved me up and

glassand the last. He wasinvited to every dance,
and, thongh his dancing days were over, he re- !
ceived more bouguets than the gayest young-
ster. He nursed the sick, baried the dead, and !
had more babies named afier him than any 10
In return for this
he assumed the guardianship of the place,—was
muyor, police and conneil all in one; carried a
stick for roughs, quelled rising brawls, and sot-
tled all disputes by his guick jndgment, with-
out the intervention of eonnscl, conurt or jury.
In the narrow cirelo of that mountain glen he
was in law the highest anthority, in religion
the oracle, and in all things an unguestionable
encyclopedia,

It was the Fourth of July. All over the
North the drums were beating for volunteers |
and the national anniversary was being cele-
brated by raising regiments for another and a
greater revolution. The Nation was strug-
gling in the throes of a mighty war for the
national life. There were no empty eunlogies
then, no flights of finished rhetoric. All was
hurry and bustle and anxiety under the black
pall of war.

In a small town in Central Iilinois they
were rrising 8 company of infantry, aud as
each volunteer steeled his heart to the great
gacrifice and stepped out from the group of his
family and friends the sobs of wife, mother
and swoetheart were drowned in the cheers of
his comrades as his name was entered and the
roll of honor made up.

“Who will be the next to come where glory
calls?” said the recruiting officer, and as he
spoke a full-faced youth stepped to the front
aud gave his name and repeated it to the clerk,
who failed to understand at first the foreign
accent, “ Max Steiner, aged 19 years.”

The company was full to the maximum and
its oflicers of every grade had been chosen,
but there was another duty to perform,

The ladics presented to the boys & silk flag
made by their own hands, and bade them to
return it without dishoner when white winged
Peace should come again,

And then they marched away to do and die
for their country. There wasone in the throng
who said not a word, but waved a handkerchicf
and shed sealding tears antil the last soldier
had disappeared down the dosty road.

Over the captared ramparts of Fort Donelson
that flaz waved ; through the varying fortunes
of Shiloh it advanced, wavered, fell back, and
advanced to stay. It went down before the
foo on the bloody field of Chickamnuga; but
only for a moment, for another standard bearer
caught it up, and &8s he fcll snother, and then
the *girl soldier,” Max Steiner, snatched it
from the dying hand and waved it defiantly in
the face of the oncoming encray. Of that
proud company but 30 answered the roll-
call that night, and as the Orderly called the
names of those gone, the answer followed—
# Iied, that his country may live.”

Every commissioned oflicer, every Sergeant,
all but two Corporals and 80 men had been
either killed, wounded or were missing, At the
furious eharge by the rebels on Fort Robinet at
the battle of Caorinth, Oct. 4, 1862, Max Steiner
was severely wounded, and as he laid on the
gory ficld, amidst the roar of cannon and the
rattlo of musketry, his thonghts wandered
back to his distant homg across the sea. He
imagined that he saw the eyes of his mother
resting tenderly upon him us they used to do
in his early boyhood days. DBut the cheers of
victory awokoe him out of his drcams and we

l find him in the ficld !ms_pital.
Of the ministering angels that followed the

my acknowledements, apd present him this
y

I coat, faded and stained in honerable war, and

this flag that has never been dishonored, the

II emblem of the freest and best Nation on earth, |
| The buttons on this coat bear the image of the

eagle, whose home is in the mountains, and the
stars upon this flag shall find their brightest
ideal in the pure skies of onr own German Alps,
Wear this coat, my old {riend, on gala da¥s,
and hang out this flag in times of rejoicing,
and uvever while the Usnion lives or the love of
frecdom dwells in the German heart shall any
man ohiect.”

And while they draped the Stars and Stripes
with the tri-color of Germany the old veteran
of Austerlitz donned the Captain's coat, and

| the audience juining with patriotic fire, sang

as they never sang before—
The Star-spangled Banner, oh! long may it wave,
O'er the lund of the free and the home of the brave,

During his absence Max Steiner’'s mother had
died, but not until she had heard of her son’s
good fortune and rejoiced with the relatives
and Chris Muier over it
turned his thoughts to America, and in the
golden Autumn days, when the rich fruitage
crowned the orchard and shone above the gar-
den wall, and the great beechies on the moun-
tain flung out the scarlet banners of October,—
when their little German home scemed most
beautiful, Max disposed of it, and taking a last
foud look and parting, severed tho last tie that
bound kim to the Fatherland.

“ " * . *

Eighteen years have passed and Max Steiner
has sought and found a new home in Mis-
gouri. All this time heshas been receiving
frequent letters from Germany ; all these years
Christain Maier has kept the souvenir of the
American war, The weigzht of age bears heavily
on him now, and he walks no moere his daily
and nightly rounds of the village, but sits by
the chimuney corner in the Hotel of the Eagle
and dreams of Austerlitz and Shiloh. But in
spite of agze and waning energies he sacredly
observes the injunction of Max Steiner, and
once a year as the calendar marks the day of
our Nation’s birth, he dons the old coat with
its buttons bright and hangs the flag upon the
outer wall. The passers-by wonder at the
strange emblem, and a few repeat the legend
concerning it, but none wolest it or fail to rec-
ognize its power.

One day shortly after the death of President
Garfield there came sad news by the post-coach
to that village in the Suabian Alps, The driver
repeated the dispatch he had heard at the sta-
tion, and told the people that America's ruler,
who had fought for his life through all the hot
Sumnmer days against the assassin’s bullet, was
dead. He who bad saved half the army from
annihilation at Chickamaunga and ridden un-
scathed through the black hell of battle had
been slain at last in time of universal peace.
Aud the sad villagers tolled the bells, and put
on mourning, and spoke gencrously of the great
life that had gone out and of the conntry he
loved ; but Christian Maier, he cried likea child
when he hung out the old flag draped iu crape
and twined the emblems of mourning around
the picture of Garficld which Max Steiner had
gent him. The next Sabbath there were me-
morial services in the little elhinreh, and the
coat and the flag and the picture were there,
and Christian Maier and the villagers and the
country folks for miles arcund in the moun.
tains, And in all the world I am surc there
were no more sincere monrners than in that

restored, the Capital of the Confederacy cap- |

Captain by the members of Co. D, 9th 111 M't'd |

eran, mustached, and haughty in his bearing, |

the man who bade me go and blessed me, and |
met me first npon wy return. To this old hero |

led me on. And now before yon all I make here |

Thus bereft Max |

the crowd stood Christiun Maier, and when the |

;
|
|
|
{
1
J

! And the

jar-off village in the Gorman Alps,

{ Old Flaz
saved from dissolntion to the President of the |

A few weeks later there came to Warrens-
burg, Mo., a letter with a strange foreign post-
mark, addressed to Max Steiner. and when he
opened it and read of the respect his native
town, in common with all places and esuntries,
had shown America’s dead President, he
dimmed the page with his tears.

And it may be added withont apology that
when Max had finished reading he led me
down to his entinze and introduced me to Ka-
tarina Steiner and nuwerous progeny, the
former of whom, anticipating Max Ly a gesture,
told meshe had been present when he enlisted,
smoothed the pillow of his wonnded cowrades,
wept tears of joy in the hoar of promotion, gazed
in rapture as he marched down Pennsylvania
Avenue, and bade her heart be still as he sailed
away—an ocean between them, How they met
when he returned to Awarica: how she “did
wlien they
agreed to get married, and how, very happy they
had been. But Max at Jast interrupted by
reading the letter again, and remarked, when
he had finished, * that isall true what Katarina
told you; bns I muost ery when I think of that
and Gariieid.” And 1 tell yon there is
a majesty in goodness that iz irresistibie, and so
shall the love of Froodom and a free country
grow until it 6ils the whole varth,

the most. of the little courting,”

-

AT FREDIRIUKESBURG.

TEHE SNOW

| Drift over the slopez of the sunrise land,

O wonderlul, wonderful spow !
Ob, pure as the bresst of s virgin saint]
Drift tenderly, soft, anid slow,
Ower the stopes of the <unrise fand,
And into the haunted dells
Of the forests of pine, w frere the -"Jh:ri!'ig “’ﬁ’ld’
Are tuning their memory bells ;—

Into the forests of siching pines,
And over those yellow slopes

That secm but the work of the cleaving plow,
Bul cover so many hopes!

They are many indeed wnad straightly made,
Not =lirpencd with lovise care :

But the soul I+t out, aad the broken blade
Muy pever be connted here!

Fall over those lonely hero graves,
O delicate—dropping snow !
Like the Wlessing of God's nnfaltering love
On the warrior heads helow ;
Like the tender sigh of 1 mother's soul,
As she waiteth and walchetly for one
Who will never eome back from the sunsise land
When this terrible war is doue.

And here, where lieth the high of heart,
Dreift, white as the hridal veil

That will uever be worn by the drooping girl
Who sitieth afar so pale.

Fall, fast as the tears of the suffering wife,
Who streteheth despaiving hands

Out to the blood-rich battleticllds
That eriw=on the vastern sands,

Fnll in thy virgin tenderness,
O delieate snow ! and eover

The graves of our heroes, sanclifled, —
Hushand, and son. and lover,

Drift tenderly over those vellow slopes,
And mellow our deep distress,

And put 2s in mind of the shyiven sonls,
And their manties of rightcousness,

s =
THE GOLDEN ROD.
O, gaily ralse yonr mdiunt heads,
And wave vour gold-iringed banners brighs,
While o'er the sin-browned hillside spreada
Your ehinrm that sweetly woos the =izhe!
The fairesl ye of adl the throng,
Mid hernlds of sutumnal days;
In forest dim your light prolong,
O'er fields shine through the mellow haze,

Ye tell ns that the trees shall stand
All leafless "muinst the silent sk,
And hirds shall in sonie Southern land
Eenew the songs they here let die.
How oft a rest the teiler finds
By roadsides whers vour heauty blooms ;
And fecls his brow réf-eshed Ly vwinds

That geotly sway your gluwing plumes!
£ 2 - - o !

Sometimes upon the mountain wild
Your watch and ward ye fond!ly keep,
O'er nature’s waning life that smilzd
Ere storm winds burst with withering sweep,
How oft the toweringe pine poes down
Beneath the tempest's rushing gale
That pete=es hariailos= o'er your crowa,
Still bright with yellow blossoimna frail,

The splendors of the =un's gay hue,
Gathered from Summer’s smiling skies,
Ye throw upoun the worlid anew
When Antuman’s darkening clouds arise,
The brave and generous heart thus sheds,
Where'er in time and earth it dwell,
Eeauty and blessing on the heads
Of those who feel its magie spell.
~—'hiladelphia Press,
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OODLES OF COMIFORT AND JOY,

[Words and music by n eomrade of Upton Post, No
8, G.A.R., of Pueblo, Col.]

| Lot us sing of the joys of the soldier in camp,

When the day’'s merch was over, old boy,

sow-hosom, hard-tack an:d beans
would champ,—

Daad oodles of comfort and joy!

Chorus.—Ouodles of eomfort and ioy,
Oudles of comufort and joy,
When the =ow-busom, beans and the
hard-tack we'd champ,—
Dead oodles ol comfert and joy!

When the cook-tent was up und the camp-fire was
munde,
And the kettles were beiling, old boy,
And the hot coffee sicamed ws the daylight did

fadde
Old oodles of conifort and joy,

Then, wlmr[u supper was over, we'd all gather
‘round,
And swap army lies, {oo, old boy,
And smoke our old |--_:-T a3 we lay onthe ground,—
Just oodles of comfort und Jjoy !

And often, on guard, we'd get wet to the skin,
jut little we'd mind that, old boy;

For a canteen of whisky was not then a sin,
But codles of comfort and joy !

But we'll never forget to the end of our lives
When the war at Jast ended, old boy,
How we felt, snug ut home, when we met our dear
wives,—
What ovdles of comfort and joy !
-

FEMININIE NAMES,
Frances, is “ unresipained and free;”
Berthia, ** pellacid, purely bright ;”
Clara, “elear' as the ery=tal sea;
Luey, a star of radiant * light ;™
Catharvine, is “pore” as monntain air;
Barbara, comelh " from afur ;"

Mabel, is “'like a lily fuir ;"
Henrictin, a soll, sweet * star.

Felivia, is a " happy girl ;"

Matildn, is a " Indy true ™

Margaret, is a shining * pearl ;"

Rebeecea, © with the Laithiul few."

Busan, isa * lily white "

Jane, has the “willow’s"” enrve and grace;
Cecilin, dear, is " dim of sight ;™
Boplia, shows * wisdom " on her face.

Constance, i= firm and " resolute ;™
Uirnce, n deiicions " favor meet ;"
Charlotte, " noble, of good repute ; ™
liurrivl, a fne odor sweet 5 LL
Isabeiln, is o laly rare;™
Lucinda, " constant"” as the 1!3'\‘,
Maria, means “'a lady fhir; "™
Abigail, ** joxful " as the Moy ;
Elizabeth, “an onth of trust:
Adeline, " nive prineess, procd ;™
Agatha, ™ is truly good and ju.-l;"
Leitn, “a joy by lovo avowed.”

Jemimna, “a soft sound in air;™
Carvline, “ & sweet spirit hale ;™
Coruelin, " harmonions and fair "
Beliaa, “a sweet nig htingule ;"
Lydin, **a refreshing well”
Judith, ** a song of saeved praise;*
Julin, “*a jewel none excel ;"
Prisciiln, "ancent of days,”
—Ueorge W. Bungay,
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A CANARY AT THE FARM.

Folks has been to town, and Sahry
Fetched her home o pet eanary,
And of all the hlam'id, eontrary,
Agmervatin’ things alive !
I love music- that s, I love it
When it's free and plenty of 18
But | kinder git above iv
At a dollar eighity-five!

It's just as I'm a-sayin'—
The idee, now, o layin’
Out yer money, aned a-payin’

For a willer enge and hird,
When the medder larks is wingin’
Rounil you, and the woods a-nugin'
With the beautifullest singin’

That & mortal ever bear:d !

Bauliry's sct, thongh —so [ tell her.
He's a purty littie feller,
With s wings o’ ereamy yveller
And eyes keen asa ent
And the twilter o the eritter
Beems to absolutely giitter.
Guess I'll have go and gil her
A better cage 'n that [—J, Whilcomd Eiley,

FIRST BULL RUN.

Experiences of an Ohio Three Months’
Man,

—_—— -

HOLIDAY SOLDIERING,

Followed by An Initiation Into
the Realities of War.

“ON TO RICHMOND!”

And the Hasty Retreat Back to

Washington.

[By M. MecCoy, Captain, Co. I, 2d Ohio.]
(Concluded from last week.)
West and southwest of Ball
prouud sises to guite an elevatiom.
the rebel troops could be seen plainly at the
crest of the ridge. An officer riding a
white horee was conspicnons to the south side
of the road. It was not long till the roar of
musketry and artillery to the north of us, told
the battie had begun in earuest, and judging
from the sound, as we could not sce, our side
seemed to be advancing. During this advance
by the Right Wing.and Center, which crossed
Bull Ran at Sudley’s Ford, Gen. Terr’s Divig-
ion remained near the Stone PBridge. Gen.
Schenck’s Brigzade was ordered to move by the
left flank, which it did; moving through s
pine woods of dense growth, along a reidway
which seemed to lead to a ford. When the
brigade had almest reached its destination,
and while in line of march, it was opened
apon by a masked battery, from the south side
of Bull Run, at a distance of some 500 yards,
All waseonfusion. I had been ordered to keep
in rear of the brigade, with the Provest-Gen-
eral, and, as a special daty, to guard any pris-
oners that might be taken. I moved on the
left flunk of the brigade by parsllel lines,
the greater portion of the distance being
along a ravine, all in woods, and something
like 150 or 200 yards from the brigade. The
grape and canister went crashing through the
trec-tops above our heads. We soon passed
from under the fire, when I deployed the men,
moving to the front. On arriving at the top
of the rising " ground, we found that we were
confronted by
THE ENEMY'S EKTRMISHERS,
Then began a skirmish from behiod trees, in
which two of the guard were wounded, and
by the sid of the Lafavette Guards, of Cinein-
nati, a German company, moving in their rear,
13 prisoners were taken ; seven of the enemy
baving been Killed. Upon our release from
this position wo found the brigade had with.
drawn from under the fire of the battery.
Making onr way up the road on which our
brigade had marched, Gen. Schenck was seen
on foot reconnoitering. Near by was a horse
belonging to Lient. Cheesberough, of Gen.
Schenck’s stulf, wounded. Proceeding from
there to the Warrenton pike with the prison-
ers, the guard moved back to the corner of the
woods on thg south side of the pike, and al-
most opposite to where the hospital had been
established ; it being the house from which the
enemy’s pickets had fired npon our advance in
the morning. A battery of Gen. Tyler's Di-
vision baving been moved forward into pesi-
tion south of the Warrenton road and not far
rom the Stone PBridge, Gen. Schenck’s Bri-
gade was moved to its sapport, and were kept
there under fire from the ¢nemy’s guns daring
the remainder of the day,—at lesst until the
charge of the famous Black Horse Cavalry in
our rear &t the hospital.
M. NY WERE THE TRIALS
of men that day. The heat was intense, and
water conld mot be had. A guard st the well
in the lhospital yurd prevented all from ob-

Enn the
Some of

taining & <opply, or even a drink teo
guench their thirst, while it was next
to impossible to get any st or mnear

the Stone Dridge, because of sharpshooters.
Twice during the day stragzlers, who were de-
termined to go back till water was secured,
were made to halt and forced to return fto
their resiments by an olficer on horseback, rid-
ing from one side of the readway to the other
with a drawn revelver, threatening to shoot
the first man that passed him.

Mauy gained the rear by a roundabont way
through the woolds. Aboat 3:30 o'clock (it may
have been a little later) the charge of the
Black Horse Cavalry was made onto the War-
renton pike, opposite the hespital. Our pris-
oners, numbering between 25 and 30, under
gnard at the corner of the woodls, were the
first to discover their friends in the persons of
their cavalry coming that way. A portion
made abreak (or freedom and suceeeded. Somes
did not. Others were marched across the road
in rear of hospital toward Centervilla. All
finally escaped, with the exeeption of fonr or
five. In front of the hospital, along the road,
weore 13 wazons loaded with bridge timbers te
be used in Lthe construction of a bridge across
Bu!l Enn should the Stoue Bridge, as it was
called, be blown up, as was expected and re-
ported. Belween the trains and wagoos and
the hospital yard fence were s number of
caissons, the teams of which were headed east.
The suppesition by many was they wore ont of
ammunition, aud were there for another sup-
piy. Hero were your

CONGRESSMEN AND CIVILIANS
in their fine carriszes and barouches, with the
tops thrown back, a basket indicative of cham-
pague between the seats. The sutler wus there,
too. d adjourned, that Congress-
men mizht be enabled to witness the greatest
of events—the first great battle between the
two armies. Thoy witnessed it and its conse-
quences. It was reported about ncon an en-
gasement had taken placo somewhere, distant
about half'a mile, between the Fire Zouaves of
New York and the Llack Horze Cavalry, and
it was eurrcntly reported by stragglers in the
rear that both sides were whipped. While all
the teams, wacons, carringes umd czissous wore
strung along the road near the hospital,

THE BLACK TORSE CAVALRY
made their charze at that peint.

Any one who witnessed it will not forget i3
to his dyvingz day: the charge of the cavalry
seross the open field to the fenca on the oppo-
ite side of the rond —over it into the road, ran-
ping their Lores between the teams, wagons

Congress ha

s

and caissons, with drawn sabers, to be followed
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